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outlived that day to be at war with my own countrymen!
Better be dead than live to see a civil war!" In the
summer of 1841 a rumour reaches him that he is soon
to be offered an Indian command. The old fighting
spirit kindles at once in his heart. It will be a pleasant
change to the Indus, on the very threshold of the
Afghan country where war is raging, from this northern
district, where his command is "slavery under noodles."
"Gladly shall I get away," he writes, " from this district;
.for how to deal with violence produced by starvation,
by folly, by villainy, and even by a wish to do right, is
a hard matter. A man is easily reconciled to act against
1 misled people if he has an honest plan of his own; but
if he is only a servant of greater knaves than those
he opposes, and feels he is giving strength to injustice,
he loses the right stimulus to action."
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